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she would also be punished. This vexed me much, and
I felt grieved at her very unfriendly conduct; but this
was a wise providence of God. That very day (third)
I leaped over a wall, and went into an adjoining house,
where I stopped till it was dark. I dressed myself like
a common coolie, and with my old and faithful servant,
Boodh Singh, left the city for Dheeruj-Kee-Paharee,
where my servant's family lived, and, thanks be to God,
no one recognised me on the way. Nexi> day, I and my
servant went to a village named Mutra, ten miles from
Delhi, where one of his relatives was a lumburdar;
there I received comfort, but still I was in danger, for
some zemindars knew me to be a Christian. But the
psalm I remembered. I lived in this village for about
a month. * Jauts' and the * Jautnees' inquired why I
lived in the village, as the mutineers were not against
any native, but I could not satisfy their curiosity. At
last the English army came, and defeated the rebels at
Badlee-Kee-Sarai. I expected Delhi would be taken
in a day or two, but it was not so. On the tenth of
June last, at midnight, some rebel troops passed by the
village I lived in, and some zemindar opposed to the
lumburdar who gave me protection, informed the
mutineers that a Christian was living in the village.
But before the mutineers came over to the place where
I was, my servant learned all the particulars, awoke me
from my slumber, and told me of my danger. I went
inside the hut, and expected a bullet or a sword-thrust
every moment. At that time God alone was my refuge,
for I was certain that the mutineers would search for